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(GHev'Re THE VILLAINS, ) 
Boys! 

Cc . _ 

‘2 at 


GOTTA CUT_'—EM 4 GEE, WILL WE MAKE IT 


QUICK 

LOOSE, OR We/LL BE a UNCA’ DONALD 2 
Wi . 

Ele 


| CAN SEE Ney: oy 
UNCA’ DONALD, 
ROWING / 


QUICK! ITS GOING 
TS AND DOGS 
MINUTE / 


eal ewe DOGGONE IT 


¢ SHUT THE SHUTTERS 
THAT 4 ‘ AND SHUT UP! 
E LOS 


(7 OUR NETS 
UNCA DONALD?) 


oF 


DOGGONE IT, THE 
LANTERN WENT OUT! 
WHERE'S THE MATCHES ? 


=-WE GONNA BUY 
NEW NETS IF WE= 


OH! OH! --- GULP 
ANSWER THE 


oan 


BATTEN DOWN THE 


HEARTIES! IT'S ME, OLD . STEP LIVELY, LADS! 
YELLOW BEAK! \'M 


bh COMIN* ABOARD! Z| 2 -S 


ra 5 
8-BATTEN DOWN 5 
(THE WHATCHES ? 
| |e H 


OH, YES, THERE \S; ME HATCHES, SWABS! l 


iE MEANS 
THE DOOR. | 


LIGHT UP THE GALLEY FIRES. 1 = 
LADS, OLD YELLOW BEAK'S J | ULL GE HIM SLUM 


INNEROS CRAVE A 
Nc ch uur ee) [ME sre 


[ CAH, SLUMGULLION! PoUR IT 
iN THERE, LADS! 
es 


<= 


AH, VERY WARMING! 

NOW, LET ‘ER BLOW, 

OLD YELLOW BEAK'S 

SAFE AT ANCHOR 

IN A SNUG HARBOR! 
LET ‘ER BLOW 
OUTSIDE! 


AH, OLD YELLOW BEAK, 
VE’ FINALLY RUN YUH “4 |- 
AGROUND 7p 


THEY RE HUNTIN’ FOR ) 
OLD YELLOW BEAK! 
WICK, Y'GO J LNOTHIN' DOING, 


2 toy Me AWAY 
“STOW JAIL BIRD! THE 
SOMEWHERE ! POLICE ARE. WELCOME 
TO YUH! 


j 
co 


LOOK, MATEY, (T'S NOT THE 
POLICE, IT'S ‘BLACK PETE! 
BE A GOOD LAD AND I'LL CUT 
YOU IN ON A FORTUNE IN 
GOLD -- A TREASURE! 


UP ON IT! 


UNCA DONALD 
WE NEED SOME 


Pie) LJ 
race vist WN = 
hi 


Y'AIN'T GOT NO STEWED 
PARROT ON THE BILL-O- 
FARE , HAVE YUH? 


SORRY, SIR, 

GUESS WE 

DIDN'T HEAR 
you! 


7 cae <= 
( TSKSK, RATHER 
j \ DUSTY IN HERE! J 


\ 
MIND IF I HAVE A LOOK . 
AROUND YOUR KITCHEN, COOKIE ? " 
I'M VERY PARTICULAR ABOUT 
HYGENIC CONDITIONS 


UNpy 


SS 
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SOLIS i mo. 
"| READY, SIR! Aaa ry, 


TELL 
YELLOW WAS LOOKIN’ FOR HIM | 


fon.No, 818. | | Pm 
one A SINGLE | | Gy 
FEATHER! | [A 


ws aN, “ap A ne x anton KEGURE HERE 
IH j 
veRy Cine RUN With A HIM BLACK PETE 


G'NIGHT, MATEY, 
SEE. YUH AGAIN ° / 


MAYBE 


NOW LET'S GET 

DOWN TO BUSINESS! 
WHAT WERE YOU 
SAYING ABOUT A 
TREASURE ? 


> 


NOW DON'T 
CROWD ON TOO 
MUCH SAIL, 
MATEY! PULL 
UP A CHAIR 
AND PLL TELL 

YOU ALL 

ABOUT IT! 


IS HE GONE, 
MATEY ? HAS THE 
BIG WINDJAMMER 
SET SAIL? 


SURE I'M SURE! THERE'S 
NOBODY WITHIN A MILE 
OF HERE| 


Y' SURE NO 
ONE CAN 


TREASURE MAP OUT 
OF GRATITUDE | 


RIGHT LAD, 


HENRY MORGAN | 
HE TOLD MY OLD 
MATE THE VERY 
SPOT TO FIND 
THE MAP| 


AND NOW WE'LL SEE WHETHER 
MORGAN'S GHOST KNEW WHAT 
HE WAS TALKIN’ ABOUT! 


YEP, THAT'S HERE, LADS, 
IN THIS 
THE GHOST OF VERY ROOM i] 


SO, | SAVED THIS OLD SAILOR'S LIFE AH, MATEY, THAT'S THE WEIRD PART} 
IN A FIGHT IN SINGAPORE. AND THE ABOUT THE TALE. THE OLD BLOKE 
OLD BLOKE TOLD ME 1 | CLAIMED THE OF 

WHERE TO FIND THE MORGAN THe IRATE 

YEAH, WELL PERSONALLY | _ L 


STARTING FROM THE DOOR OF 


THE BUCKET O’ BLOOD, 
THIRTEEN PACES DUE 


» WALK 
NORTH| 


- 
( ELEVEN-- TWELVE --THIRTEEN--| TEN PACES 


are ae _ QUE EAST! 
. SETA 


NOW, FIVE BRICKS UP ON THE RIGHT Teen 
HAND SIDE | WELL SOON KNOW, \ 
LAO, ONE..TWO-- THREE .. | s BE HE'S} 


4E MAP Laos!) (OH BOY! THE 


HERE S Tt 

OLD. MORGAN'S TREASURE 

GHOST. WA: \5 AS GOOD 
RIGHT | 


So. BRIGHT AND 


GEE, UNCK’ 
ak 
CAN TALK LIKE 


wi 
THE 


ELL, WELL, PIPE 
ADMIRAL ABOARD, 
LADS / 


[f TAKE OFF THAT LID, SWAB: 
OLD YELLOW BEAK’S 4 
CHARTIN’ THE COURSE JY - 
ON THIS VOYAGE / f— 


Y'BETTER HURRY, CAP 
THEYRE COMIN BOwN 
THE DOCK/ 


IK! WHERE'S 
CAPTAIN? 


HEY! RED EYE , GET THAT ) 
NAME CHANGED STEP LIVELY _ AYE AYE CAS 


Sees 


HMMM...NOT BAD LINES... WELL, LET'S GO ABOARD 


LOOKS LIKE SHE MIGHT BE_) AND_GET A PRICE ON 
SEAWORTHY. le R, LAOS, 
lt : 
f 


PARDON 
THE CAl 
HIP ON BOARD ? 


ME, MA AM, BUT 
\PTAIN, OF THIS 


HOW COULD YOU BE SO eh SHAME, SI! THIS POOR WOMAN'S} 


“ape 
HEARTLESS, SIR 7—OH, DEAR, MY 
POOR 


IUSBAND PASSED AWAY ONLY 
CAPTAIN / TWO DAYS AGO’ 


PA if THERE WERENT A LADY 
PRESENT. 1D DEMAND 
SATISFACTION, SIR / COME OLIVER, 


; HOLD YOUR 
TEMPER. THE YOUNG 
GENTLEMAN COULD 

HAVE KNOWN / 


MA AM, GUESS | COULD Pay 
INDRED POUNDS, 


Lia eut: Ou DEAS Wiat 
WOULD THE CAPTAIN SAY IF 


HE KNEW 1 WAS SELLING. 
HIS BELOVED WHITE LILY 2 


* COME, YELLOW BEAK 


WERE BREAKING HER 
HEART / 


Ate 


Lf SORRY TO HAVE DISTURBED 
AM, BUT 


YOUR RIGGIN) MA 


SUCH THINGS. HOW 
MUCH CAN YOU 
AFFORD © 


_ BOO HOO! |) CANT SELL HER / 
GO AWAY AND LEAVE ME ca My 
GRIEF ./ OW CAPTAIN, 


HIS LAST. 

WORDS WERE: 
"NEVER LEAVE THE 
WHITE LILY, OLD 
GIRL, 


OW, GENTLEMEN, 
COME BACK! IVE Gor 
A GRAND IDEA / 


YOU GENTLEMEN HAVEN'T SIGNED ON WELL, IF YOULL SIGN MY BROTHERS 
A CREW FOR YOUR VOYAGE YET co. | AND 1 ON TO FILL OUT YOUR CREW, TLL 
: SELL YOU THE WHITE LILY 
roabae: 1 WOULDNT HAVE TO» 
SHUCKS, LADY, ae » > LEAVE THE SHIP 
WE_HAVEN'T EVEN " 4 THAT WAY’. 
GOT A SHIP YET 4 


Z . ) DELICIOUS 
DON'T LIKE UMGULLION 
WOMEN ON A eee 
SHIP, LAD. BAD 
LUCK'LE DOG US. 


A WELL BE BACK WITH 
OUR DUFFLE BEFORE 
SUNDOWN, SO PLAN TO 
SLIP ANCHOR AND 
OKAY, | GIVE IN, MATEY, SAIL _WITH 


BUT MARK MY_ WORD. THE TIDE. 
WE'LL HAVE BAD LUCK / 


HAR, HAR, HAR ¢ DID YOU SEE OLD J] 
BOY DID THEY YELLOW BEAK 
FALL FOR IT/ WEEPIN FUR YUH?! 


WHAT: A LAUGH THIS 
VOYAGE |S GOIN’ TBE! 


[—* WELL, GUESS WE'VE 
GOT EVERYTHING. y= 

ox Ms 

. BETTER PI 

A FEW GUNS AN) 

OR . MIGH 


Wal LADS / 


WONT YOU WAIT JUST A MOMENT PLEASE ? 
IM HAVING OLIVER TAKE MY 
THINGS OUT OF THE 
CAPTAINS CABIN 


YOU DIDNT 
FORGET ANYTH) 
MAPS OR STUFF. 


! WHAT'S THE A oth a OW, THOSE THINGS — 


GENTLEMEN ? ¥ WHY THEY'RE MY. HOBBY. 
ACT NERVOUS. 7 1 COLLECT THEM. 


STOW OUR GEAR GET ALOFT, y'SWABS. 
IN THE CABIN: MATEY WE'RE SAILING 
IM GOIN TO GET ERS 
THIS TUB UNDER _)] mE AYE Ave! SiR 
Way / ae 


HOIST YOUR TOPSAILS, LADS! 
TH THE JIBS AND 

{ STEP, 

‘SWABS / 


AHOY, YELLOW BEAK ON 
7 BOARD THI Lily! < 
( GoT A MES: FOR Yun/ 


MAM, NICE SNEATHER 
FOR SAILIN’ / 


[1 ) TELL YUH, CAP WE GOT. IT WANT NO ADVICE OUT OF 
THAT Gl BEFORE THEY cer Z souse’s RATS, SEE! _I'M GOIN 
cI P TONIGHT 


WISE TO 
AFT are THEY, GO TO 


Lt way PUSSYFOOT ABOUT CAP 2 WHY DEY, QUSHTA, BE ASLEEP NOW SUM 
NOT BASH EM ON THE NOGGIN ay BE _B 
AND TAKE ™ AWAY WITH: RES 


Ogee EAH 

ON, THE IN Y'SAY, 

+ ERP Ney Sor 
THE. P Mab HID_ SOMEMTIERE 


es, 
DOGGONE / WHERE'S I 
DAT BLASTED MAP ¢ 


iy 
nt 


POH BOY. DA LITTLE 
RASCALS TALKIN’ IN 
HIS SLEEP. 


} 
SSST. HEY SONNY: 
WHERE ARE YOU 


OOK, CAP WHY CANT WE 2 
Just uF DERE EROATS ya 
| TAKE D'MAI 


GET DA MAP OUT Yu (i SPOT IT _DEN AND 
€ COURSE IN, ¢ GRAS IT WHILE DEY RE EATIN 
IORNING, DONT DEY ¢ BREAKFAST 


AH A SPANKIN =a ir 
Te is 
COURSE ee ey o| 
a ‘s > JUST HAVE TIME us CHECK 
J ‘ OUk COURSE 


LOOK, CAP_ WHY_DONT 
YuusT CUT DERE TROATS AND 
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LADY 
OVERBOARD 
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ALL HANDS ON DECK 
LADY OVERBOARD 


7 Ol DEARIE ME’ 1M AFRAID 4 


i 
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GRAB EM. LADS 
QUICK! 


BLACK PETE / 


. 


HALD | YELLOW 
M 


Y'GONNA FIND IT DARK pi: SO Arta Boy, , 
' 7. YELLOW BEAK! , 
CUT IM TO DIECES 


DOWN THERE, 
M'LADS / 


TAKE IT EASY, CAP. 
| GOT EM COVERED / 


, WHICH ONE QO! YOUSE HAS DA WELL WELL, HERE'S WHAT WE BEEN 
ME PRETTYS ? ; LOOKIN’ FOR | ont — 


WHAT‘LL WE _DO WIT DESE TWO PRETTY BOIS, 


LADS P HANG 'EM FROM DA YARDARM P sae 


— 


D IDEA, LADS. TIE ‘EM 
AND RUN Out DA PLAN! 


(Now, WHICH ONE OF YOUSE WANT TO VISIT DAVEY JONES FOIST 2 


AND NOW IT'S YOUR TURN, SHORTY ! 


GOOD WORK LADS! THEY SHOULD'VE LET YSINK! 
BUILDING THIS A_FINE CAPTAIN YOU 
RAFT SAVED OLD HERE WE ARE ADRIFT A 
THEY GOT THE MAPI 


T'DAVEY JONES’ 
LOCKER! 


THEY ONLY GOT PF 
Hops gig ale( Ree NOW; LET'S HAVE A 

AND OLD YELLOW LOOK AT DA MAP! 

Wy BEAK CAN < 
STILL CHART 
A_COURSE By, 

THE STARS | 


CURSES, DEY CUT A HOE) 
IN ITH 


Sy 


WELL, LADS , ACCORDIN’ T'My. 
;CALCULATIONS, WE'RE MIGHTY 
NEAR THE ISLAND! 


NOW, LINE UP, LADS, 
TIME TO ISSUE RATIONS! 


HEY! D’YUH CALL atl) 
FooD? rs wo fa: ja SN 
SHAR 


NEXT MORNING | (~S 


ME. FOR EATING, SWAB: 
T TO BEAT 
TO ee Tees net acs Bere 


PHOOIE! HOW ARE WE GOIN’ TFIND ~ 
THE TREASURE r (OW ABOUT RESTING 
\ WHEN PETE'S WE BEEN WALKIN’ 
LO YELLOW GOT THE MAP! URS | 
AK REMEMBERS - 
SOME _O' IT, MATEY, == 
ANO FIRST WE'VE Sor, 
TO FIND SPY-GLASS COVE! 


WE MIGHT AS WELL GIVE UP! 
YEAH, SPY-GLAS: WE'RE LICKED | 


S_ COVE, 
AND LOOK WHAT'S IN IT; 
LACK, PETE | 


NOT YET, MATEY! 
oD YELLOW ie 


WE'LL WAIT TILL MIDNIGHT, LADS, 
THEN SNEAK ON BOARD, ek THE 
ENE RE Sy PIRATES ASLEE! 

"EM IN THEIR BUNKS | 


PORT YOUR HELM, LAD, 
AND STEER FOR THE 
ANCHOR CHAIN | 


HOIST YOUR SAILS, MATEY, THERE'S 
NO TIME TO LOSE! 


HEY, WAIT A MINUTE! 
WHERE Y‘GOING ? 


ra ST 
TO BILGE WATER 
CAVE, MATEY, LOWER 
} A BOAT,LADS | 


(a 
>| 


YEAH, HOW VGQ)N' T'FIND IT WITHOUT 
THE MAP, WISE GUY 


Sy 
/ 


MAY BE DIGGING UP’ THE PLAIN A TRAIL AS THE 


PULL, LADS, PULL! BLACK PETEL | Ga WE ARE, LADS, AS 
TREASURE BEAK ON MY FACE | 
Now | ~ 


WHAT'S THE RUSH? HOW'S PETE GOIN’ 
T'FIND THE TREASURE IF HE HASN'T 
GOT ALL THE MAP? 


HE BURIE! 


AYE, LADS, THIS IS _IT, THE VERY CAVE 
WHERE MORGAN FOUGHT AND DIED, 
STUCK IN THE GIZZARD BY HIS FIRST 
MATE, JOLLY ROGER. | 


SH-H-H-H_, WALK 
EASY, LADS! 


(F WE DON'T TRAP PETE, 
MATEY, WE'LL SEARCH THE 
CAVE OURSELVES | 


HEY, LOOK | 
[iT'S THE CAVE! 


CURSES! NOTA SIGN OF) ~ 
BLACK, PETE | 


ee) 
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C'MON, LADS, WE'LL ‘SEARCH LOOK 
THE PLACE FOR ANOTHER MORGA 
MAP ITS OUR LAST CHANCE ! . 
» | ‘ 
ie | 


on 
Bis 


oS 
, LADS, 
N'S CH 
OR, 


" 
YO HEAVE HO, LADS, WE'LL ) | 


HAVE A LOOK IN ITI 


AVAST! THE GHOST OF 
MORGAN | 


-OH , N-N-NO, JUST S-SORTA 
ROUSING ABOUT! 


I TOOK THIS AWAY FROM A BIG 
SWAB_WHO DISTURBED ME A 
WHILE AGO---- DIDN'T LIKE THE 
CUT OF HIS JIB! 


AH, YOU HAVE COME 
FOR MORGAN'S 
MAD, YES P 


DON'T LIE TO HENRY MORGAN! HERE'S 
THE MAP, NOW MAYBE I CAN GET 
SOME REST! 


Did IT UP AND SPEND _ IT, LADS, 
I'M TIRED OF BEING BOTHERED! 


AYE, IT'S THE MAP, LADS ---- 
| THE TREASURE’S OURS | A 
|e —_——. 
|r NEVER MIND, LADDY, OLD 
P YELLOW. BEAK WILL ‘HANDLE 
THAT AT THE PROPER TIME! 
= 


IT WORKED, CAP| ALL WE GOT T'DO 
1S FOLLOW ‘EM THE TRI 
AND TAKE IT AWAY FROM 


HEY, NOW THAT WE GOT THE MAP FIFTY PACES OUE ~~ 
CANT WE TAKE TIME T’EAT ?: NORTH O! THA 


SHOULD BE SRELETON 
: TREE | 
LATER , DOGGONE IT] 


THERE SHE BE, LADS, 
X MARKS THE SPOT! 


NOW DO WE JUMP OUT AND, CUT 
DER TROATS 


HEY, LOOK, WE'RE HUNGRY, CAN'T 
Y'STOP LONG ENOUGH TO 


DOGGONE, IT EY ME 
ALONE, I'M BUS 


Nan 
, 


até, 


KE A PEEK AND yw [S 
bee DOIN’, RED eve | ay ‘ak ¥, 


MO | tear’s it, Matey---- we've FOUND 
eee zim MORGAN'S TREASURE! 


THEY'VE FOUND IT, CAP. 
LET'S GO! 
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Tae, 
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AYE, MATEY, RICH IK 
AT THOSE eweis > 


<S 


4A SE 
STICK ‘EM UP! Y'BLOOMIN’ SWABS, WE GOT YUH COVERED | 
& 


Ce 


WELL, WELL, BOYS, YOU AIN'T AS RIC! 
AS Y'THOUGHT, ARE YUH ? - 


ee \ 


SHIVER MY TIMBERS, IT 
LIKE A CROWN | 
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LOOK, LADS, I'M A KING | 
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OH, BOY, NOW WE ONLY 


SPLIT IT 


HEAVE TO, MATEY, coe a 
SAVED OUR LIVES 
. x 


DOGGONE RIGHT IM GOIN’ T'BE WHY, IF I Hal NT EEN FOR 
CAPTAIN ON THE HOME TRIP| ITS NEN iews, OP ave sono 
ABOUT TIME YOU oor, WISE WHO'S THE WHOLE THING | 

BOSS AROUND HERE 
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